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hand, but which, in the long run, will hardly keep the
chill out of a writer's heart, or the numbness out of his
fingers. To this total lack of sympathy, at the age when
his mind would naturally have been most effervescent,
the public owe it (and it is certainly an effect not to be
regretted on either part) that the Author can show
nothing for the thought and industry of that portion of
his life, save the forty sketches, or thereabouts,
included in these volumes.

Much more, indeed, he wrote; and some very small
part of it might yet be rummaged out (but it would
not be worth the trouble) among the dingy pages of
fifteen-or-twenty-year-old periodicals, or within the
shabby morocco covers of faded souvenirs. The re-
mainder of the works alluded to had a very brief ex-
istence, but, on the score of brilliancy, enjoyed a fate
vastly superior to that of their brotherhood, which suc-
ceeded in getting through the press. In a word, the
Author burned them without mercy or remorse, and,
moreover, without any subsequent regret, and had
more than one occasion to marvel that such very dull
stuff, as he knew his condemned manuscripts to be,
should yet have possessed inflammability enough to set
the chimney on fire!

After a long while the first collected volume of the
"Tales" was published. By this time, if the Author had
ever been greatly tormented by literary ambition
(which he does not remember or believe to have been
the case), it must have perished, beyond resuscitation,
in the dearth of nutriment. This was fortunate; for the
success of the volume was not such as would have grat-
ified a craving desire for notoriety. A moderate edition
was "got rid of" (to use the publisher's very significant
phrase) within a reasonable time, but apparently with-
out rendering the writer or his productions much more
generally known than before. The great bulk of the
reading public probably ignored the book altogether,
A few persons read it, and liked it better than it de-